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a The holy man groaned exceedingly. (I beseech
you/ he said, 'to set me on my head again, and
when you marry your son shall become the Grand
Vizier.' "

The King laughed. ^What think you, Boobeejee,
of that little prophecy ? ??

it Allowances must be made, your Majesty, for the
addled condition of Rajputana's brain," replied the
the Grand Vizier, turning pale notwithstanding.

sc We shall see," said the King. " And now, Mum-
taz, proceed with the story/'

sc 0 King,^ continued the dancing-girl, " my heart
was touched by the pitiable condition of the holy
man. I brought him choice food and set it before
him. At first he would not eat. He sat rocking
himself to and fro, racked with pain. Presently he
took a mouthful of a sweet confection, and when he
had done so, I observed a smile as he fixed his
eyes upon me.

tc c Woman,' he said, <! certainly see things dif-
ferently now. It is true that I can no longer observe
the Gods making merry in the sky, but sitting before
me is one whose loveliness is surely not to be sur-
passed, and I am well content.'

e( Perceiving, 0 King, that Bajputana was forget-
ting his holy ways a little too quickly, and fearing
that he might soon become importunate, I asked him
to rub ointment on his sores and bade him farewell
until the morrow.